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FROM | E- 
L VV 1 S the Great, 
To 7 AMES the Leſs, 


His Lieutenant in IR E LAN D. 
W - 3-0 


Reflections by way of ANSWER to the 
faid LETTER, or ſerious Contemplations at an Un- 


ſeaſonable Time. 4 . 
I 


Y [ 10 Fames our Lieutenant this greeting we ſend : 
As you hope to preſerve us your Patron and Friend, 

As you truſt to the vertue of us and your Wife, 

Who leads in your abſence a diſlolute life ; 
Now you've ſold us your Land, 
Obey Our Command, 

As your Spouſe does our Pego when ere it will ſt—---, 

And what I enjoyn you be {ure to obſerve, 

Since you know not to Rule, I will teach you to Serye. 


II. 

To reduce our new SubjeCts, we ſent you ?tis true, . 

But be ſure take upon you no more than your due; 

Submit to the Fetters your ſelf have put on, 

You've the Name of a King but the Majeſties gone. EX 

| For your bold Son-in-Law, Oe FE 2 . 
The valiant Naſſaw, £ 

Who values not you nor my ſelf of a ſtraw, 

Will neither be cullied nor bubbled like you, 

I've a Proſpett already of what he will do. 


Il. 

Let not Infant or Bedrid your pity implore, 

You've loſt all your Kingdoms by that heretofore, 

A Hereticks life like a Dog'sI do priſe, 

Murther all that oppoſe you, or*gainſt you dare riſe : 
They were SubjeCts to you, 
Therefore make 'em all rue, 

And either give them, or Ile give you your due : 

I acknowledge your folly has made me more wile, 

I ſee with my own, aud not leſvirs eyes. 


Jy Iv. 

- Theſe Courſes in Ireland, 1 charge you to ſteer, 
Es In the Head of your Army be ſure to appear, 

4 | You're a Souldier of Fortune and fight for your pay, 


You know your reward, if you once run away ; 
OY Either Conqueſt or Death, 
I to yon bequeath, | 
And therefore prepare for a Shrowd or a Wreath : 
So thus I commit you to one of the Two, 
If I ſee you no more hete, 1 bid you adien. 
A 
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ReſleRi- - 


Refle&ions on the LET TER, &«. 
To the ſame Tune. 


I. 


HEN that Remnant of Royalty Jemmy the Cully, 
Had receiv'd this Epiſtle from Lew:s the Bully, 
His Countenance chang'd, and for madneſs he cry'd, 
' Tvethe Devil to my Friend, and his Dam to my Bride ; 
Sure I am the firſt 
That's in all things accurſt 
Nor can I determine which Plague is the worſt, 
That of loſing my Realms or the News I've receiv'd, 
Which from any Hand elſe, I cou'd ne're have believ'd. 


I. 
I find they agreed when for 1reland they ſent me, 
And if I knew how, 'tis high time to repent me; 
I've abandon'd my reaſon to pleaſure a Trull, 
Who has made me her Bubble, her Cuckold and Fool ; 
We're all in the Pit, 

| Our deſigns are beſh----t, 
Ard hither I'm ſent to recover my Wit: , 
If this be the fortune proud E/e does bring, 
Worv'd I'de beena Tinker inſtead of z King. 


| UW. 

How or which way to turn me, or whither to go, 
By the Faith of a Jeſuit Pmea Dog if I know 3 
For this going to War Ido mortally hate, 
Tho? of Sieges and Battles I eyer cou'd prace 3 

_ I thought I had Valour, 

But I find it was Choler, 

Tho thirty years | have been Lewis's Scholar ; 
I've trac'd all his Policies, Maxims and Rules, 
By which Þ've attain'd to be chief of his Fools. 


IV. 
Had I courage to dye Pde refuſe to ſurvive, 
I'm buried already altho' Pm alive, 
My Story's like that of unfortunate Fack,, 
Pre ſhuffled and cut till I've quite loſt the Pack : 
He that cruſts to the Pope, 

| No better muſt hope, 
Or to Lewis or ſhe whom that Pagan does grope: 
For no Monarch muſt ever expeCt a good Life, 
Who is rid by a Prieſt, or adamn'd Popiſh Wife. 


V. 

May Lewis ſucceed me in all Circumſtances, 
His Arms unſucceſsful where ere he advances, 
May his 1Il gotten Laurels be blaſted and dry, 
May a Shrowd be deny'd him when e're he does dye; 
| May his Land be orte-run, 

By that Champion our Son : 

So Ile cloſe up with her who that miſchief begun ; 
May the Curſe of three Kingdoms for eyer attend her, 
While tro WILLIAM and MARY my Crown | ſurrender. 
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